The Tragedy of Hamlet 

Enter Hamlet and Horatim 

Ham Has this fellow no feeling of his bufines ? a fings in gfaue- 

miking r 

H ora. Cuftome hath made it In him a property of eahr.es. 

Ha. Tis cen fo, the hand oflitcle imploiment hath the daintier fcnc* 
How. But age with his ftealing ileppes Song. 

hath clawed mee in his clutch, 

And hathThipped me into the land, 
as if I nail neucr beene fuch. 

Ham. That skull had a tongue in it, and could ling once, how the 
knaue iowles it to the ground,as if twere Caines iaw-bonc, that did J 
thefirft murder : this might be jr pate of a polliticia, which this Affe 
now ore-reaches . one that would circumuent God, might it not ? j 

H ora. It might tny Lord. 

H am. Or of a Courtier, which could fay good morrow my Lord? 
how doft thou fweet Lord ? This might be my Lord fuch a one, that 
praifcd my lord fuch a ones horfe whc ament to beg itrmight it not? 

H ora. I my Lord. ^ 

Ham. Why een fo,- & now my Lady wormes Choples,& knock 
about the mazer with a Sextens fpade • heer’s fine rcuolution and 
we had the trick to fee’t, did thcfe bones ccft no more the breeding, 
but to play at loggits with them t mine ake to thinke ont. 
flow. A pickax and a fpade a fpade, Song. 

for and a (hrowding fheet, 

0 a pit of Clay for to be made 
for fuch a gueft is meet. 

H am. There’s another,why may not that be the skull ofalawyer? 
where be his quiddities now, hisquillities, his cafes, his tenur$,& his 
trickes ? why dooes he fiiffcr this mad knaue now to knock hiinir 
bout the Iconce with a durty fhouell,and will not tell him of his afti- 
on of battery: hum, this fellow might be in's time a great buyer of 
Land, with his Statutes, his recognifances, his fines,his double vou- 
cher*, his recoueries, to haue his fine pate full offine durt : will vou- 
chers vouch him no more of his purchafes & doubles then the length 
and breadth of apayre of Indentures? The vctyconueyances^fhis 
Lands will fcarcely lye in this box, and rauft th’inheritor hifflid" 
haue no more? ha. 

H ora. Not a iot more my Lord. 

: Ham. Is not parchment made of fhecpe-skinncs ? 


Trince cf Denmarkc. 

-r TmvLord, andofCalue-skinnes too. 

Ham They are ShecpearafCalues which feekc out affurauccin 
. ! ‘ V 111 fpcake to this fellow. Whofc graue s this firra? 

Clo^ Mine fir,or a pit of clay for to be made } 
u ’ i thinke it be thine indeedc for thou lyeft in t. 

Clow You lye out ont fir, and therefore tis not yours; for my part 

in', and fay i.U.hmc,.i. forth. 

Head notforthequicke, therefore thou lyeft. 

Clow. Tis a quicke lye ftr.cyvill away againe from met© you. 

H am. What man doft thou digge it for ? 

Clow. For no man fir. 

Ham. What woman then ? 

Clow. For none neither. 

H am. Who’is to be buried in’t? ; / , 

Clow. One that was a woman fir, but reft her foule lhee s dead. 
Ham. How abfolute the knaue is, we muft fpeake by the card,or 
equiuocation will vndoo vs. By the Lord Horatio, this threeycarcs I 
hauetooke note of it, the age is growne fo picked.thattbetoeof the 
pefant comes fo neere the heele of the Couttier hegaffs his Kybe. 

How long haft thou bene a Graue-maker? 

Clo. Of the dayes i’th yearel came too’t that day that our lafct 
King Hamlet ouercame Fortinbrajfe. 

Ham. How long is that fince ? 

Cle. Cannot you tell that ?euery fool® can tell that, it was that 
very day that yowigHamlet was borne: he that is mad and lent into 
England... 

Ham. I marry why was he fent into England? 

Clow. Why bccaufea wasmad': aftiallreconer hiswitschere,orif 
a doe not, tis no great matter there, 

H am. Why? fa* bee. 

flaw . Twill not be feene in him there, there the are ine» as mac 
H mt. How came he mad ? 

Clow. Very ftrangely they fay, 

H am. How ftrangely? 

Clow . Faith eene with loofing his wits. 

H am. V pon what ground ? 

Clow. Why heere in Denmarke : 1 haue beene Sexton lieere man 
and boy thirty yeares. 

M j H am. 


